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| hope that you will like itll 


| look at Dave and David,and don't understand,how they just can be friends!? Yeah,it's clear:they're from the 
very beginning,they went through thick and thin together,close friends,brothers,you know! But why people 
doesn't pay attention to that they are so close that it's far beyond my ken! Or everyone got used to? They 
are so different,that Daves,and it's not even about who's taller or smaller it's not about whose shoulders are 
wider or narrower,and even that the one is Mr.Congeniality,tactic,cute and loves to dream, and the second is 
playing guitar and people's nerves,real devil and sometimes real asshole! 

How people and.firstly themselves can call each other "brother or sister"? When | hear how they are calling 
"Hey, mate!" somewhere deep inside of me distorts. They are pair;it's clear to see,and now it's strange that | 
didn't notice this before. And they are perfect pair,that was created from the beginning like this:Dave and 


David,adding each other,overflowing into each other on some deep level, and living for each other in parallel 


Universeyliving only each other and no one else in this world! | understood it suddenly! And it was absolutely 
independent from my desires! And now I'm walking, not giving a thought,spying on them and catching their 


personal signals with wide open eyes. 


They say that you can enter in some political party or some organizationOr you can set your foot on shit..or 
on reality of Mustaine-Ellefson. And you don't know what's worse:shit can be washed away, but it is 
impossible to wash away these two. 

And its sad from time to time. It so stuck in my head, that | can't give a look on them,and they're watching 
strangely,and | have to work with them! 

| just wanted to drink coffee then. Alone,in silence. | turned off the radio. I'm sitting,watching at the humming 
fants so fascinating spectacle,you know. | didn't realize that there were extraneous sounds. And then..laughing. 
Two Daves came here, recognize this laugh from thousands, and not only mel And why they couldn't sit 
somewhere? Why did they come to the studio when everyone had a break?! David laughs again | stand 
up,squeezing the cup of coffee-go to hell, go to café saw it had summer hall,or how it calls,where the tables 
are standing outside? But suddenly the laughing was cut down"Fuck| thought you were joking!" surprisingly 
murmured Junior with deep husky voice. Next phrase "Dave don." were shut up with wet smooch,and | stoned 
with open mouth,trying to convince myself that due to fatigue | see this nonsenses! They just can't stand here 
and kiss! Or can? Damn it;they're both guys,but they're married guys! | stare at the a little bit open and 
welcoming door,and step closer. In my ears there's only slow breathout and languid deep "Dave,enough",so sweet 


like a syrup. In my head there's tornado of minds. They can't be together its a someone's joke! 


| shouldn't have looked out. Both Daves were sitting on the couch. Junior was arching his body, pulling the 
neck,and Dave kissed him,both grabbing Junior's thighs by fingers. But it seemed that Junior tried to pull away 
kinda resist,and Dave caressed,hands roamed on his legs. 

At first | thought that our Mega-man was out of his mind, had had enough of groupies and he decided to 
seduce our cute David! | even wanted to help him! l'm scared to pretend their faces in that moment! But David 
was quickhe surprised me so much that | stood still He pulled away Dave with sparkling eyes,licked his lips and 
sat on his lap. And they were kissing again. And | stood and watch,and something in me is tearing apart. And 
firstly,if | stand and stare,here's the questionwho from us are pervert?! | should or they should be kicked out 
of here? Secondly,why the fuck | am standing here? But standAnd watch.And its more fascinating and more 


beautiful than a humming fan. 


They manage to be anywhere at once and | sooner getting pleasure from their elegant movings,begin to 
confuse: where are the hands of Dave and where are Junior's. | miss the moment when Junior lies on his back 
and Dave hangs over him and brings his thighs,pullng him to his arms. David is laughing 

quietly,squinting, whispering something-| can see only movements of lips. Mustaine rolls his eyes up,slowly 
breathing out,pulls off Junior's jeans,gliding his hands to Ellefson's legs. David is bursting out laughing, throwing 
his head backhis face is changing,becoming so beautiful. Dave looks at him without a blinking. There's so much 
love in his eyes,that l'm gonna sick right here. | suddenly understand what's going on like someone throws a 
basket of cold water at you. It seems,that funny whispers of Dave "Hey,hey,bro,take it slow" and David's 
suffocating "| want you" , stuck in my damn head through the ears. | think I'm sleeping and want to wake up 
from this erotic nightmare. I'm moving back and like in a slow motion | see how Dave rhythmically is moving 


between slim thighs,how David's abutting his hands into armrest,arching,exhaling with a whistle through 


clenching teeth,how his tensed legs are wrapping Dave's waist and the jeans that are peacefully hanging on the 


one leg. 


My arms wetted so much that the cup of coffee almost slipped from my shaking fingers. | immediately drink 
this liquid, that | feel no temperature,nor taste,and | look down on my..bulge. | have a fucking boner and | realize 
it only now and don't know what to do then! The thought of jerkin' off on my bandmates makes me laughing 
nervously,that | hardly suppress. | hear long moan behind the wall and then.silence finally. 

-Can't you wait until we'll get at home?!- said Junior after pause, | know this tone which is grumpy but with 
happy smile. 

-Huh, you wanted it, don't ya? And you're complaining!- respond gingerhead with his infamous sneer-You 
twisted your fucking ass! 

-| wanted and | did it. 

-And what's the problemjf you wanted? 

They're laughing, and then | hear steps, and Dave says: 

-Put you cloths on, there'll be many people. | go for a drinks. 

Staring at the wide open door, | understood that it can't be called awkward situation. It can be call only 
"BULLSHIT"! 


